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PERFECT CRIME 




SLIM handed the package up through the 
hole in (he basement ceiling. "Here, take 
it, Ace," he whispered. 

A pair of hands appeared through the open- 
ing and grasped the package. "Is everything 
okay mitsich, Slim?" 
"Yeah." Slim replied. 
"Is the ambu.la.nce ready?" 
"Ace. don't worry," Slim replied in -a half 
annoyed voice, "the jiwels are as good as 
ours. The professor has everything planned. 
C'mon, -stop talking and give me a hand so 



up. 



spot. 



Ace reached his long arms through the open- 
ing and helped Slim climb up. 

"Let's go," Ace said, "we've got to get this 
stuff in the ventilating system before eight 
forty-five." 

The two men quickly hurried through the 
darkened halls of the Nation. Gem Corporation. 
Ace suddenly called a halt. "This 
Give me the key." 

Slim selected a key from a batch he held 
in his hand. Carefully, Ace fitted it in the 
lock of a door marked Ventilating System. 
The door opened without any difficulty. 

"Let's put on our". masks now," Slim said.. 
Ace nodded and the two donned gas masks. 

Quickly, Ace unwrapped the package and 
took out a gas cylinder. He carefully studied 
a sheet of paper in which the cylinder was 
wrapped. "Gosh, the professor sure knows his 
stuff," he whispered. "Once we let this stuff 
into the ventilating system every guard in 
the joint will' be out like a light!" 

Ace fitted the nozzle of the gas cylinder to 
a valve on the main ventilator duct. He turned 
(he wheel on top of the cylinder and a hissing 
sound was heard as the gas was fed through 
the ventilating system. * 

The two waited until the cylinder was 
empty. Then Slim tapped Ace on the shoulder 
and the two closed the ventilator door and 
dashed down the hall. 

At a 'turn in the corridor they passed a ' 
guard. He was lying on the floor, clutching his 
throat in agony 



im rammed his elbow into Ace's side. 
"It worked, Ace," he exclaimed in excitement, 
"it .worked." 

The two continued along the corridor until 
they came to a sign marked Night Elevator. 
Slim reached for his keys again. Alongside 
a plaque which read To Open in Emergencies, 
he inserted the key\ The door came open. 
Inside, the car was waiting with its operator 
sprawled on* the floor, holding his throat. 

Ace ran the elevator up to the fourth floor, 
They walked down the corridor on tiptoes. 
Suddenly a voice called out, "Gentlemen, are 
we ready?" It was the professor, a short, slim 
man, dressed in a raincoat, his face hidden 
behind a gas mask. He carried a small black 
leather valise. 

"We took care of everything, professor," 
whispered Slim. "The wires are cut and we 
put the gas in the system. Mike's got the- 
ambulance waiting in the alley. He covered 
it with canvas like you said so no crowd would 
gather." 

The professor nodded quickly and a sharp 
laugh came out from behind the gas mask. 
"Fine, gentlemen, now let us continue. This 
way, please." 

They followed him down the dim, empty 
corridor into a room marked Vault. Two 
guards lay sprawled on the floor in front of 
the sign. 

Slim once again produced a key and they 
passed through the steel gate which guarded 
the' corridor leading to the main vault. Sud- 
denly the vault came into view. It occupied 
an entire wall. It was a huge, gleaming steel 
structure, fitted with .great rivets, massive 
hinges and three combination locks. 

The three men stopped in their tracks, awed 
by the gigantic vault. "Can you open that, 
professor?" Slim asked hesitatingly. 

"My dear man," the professor replied quick- 
ly, "I can open any lock, safe or vault in the 
world. Please don't worry. You and your friend 
wait over here while I work. I'll call you when 
I need your help to load the jewels. Just push 
him out of the way first." 
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The professor pointed to a gassed guard - 
who was lying in front of the vault. Slim and 
Ace draggd him aside. The professor then 
motioned them away while he leaned over the 
combination locks, fingering the dials deli- 
cately. 

Slim whispered to Ace, "You know, it's 
terrific to be hooked up with a genius like the 
professor. Who'd ever think of pulling off a 
robbery as slick as this and then escaping in 
an ambulance? Cops never stop an ambulance." 

"Yeah," said Ace, "but he'd better hurry 
up. The new guards come on duty in an hour 
and then there'll be plenty of fireworks if 
we're not out of here." 

"Don't worry," Slim assured him. "the pro- 
fessor's been planning this job for years. I'll 
bet . . ." 

"Gentlemen," the professor called sharply, 
"help me swing this door open." 

"He got it," Ace exclaimed excitedly. They 
pushed open the huge vault door. Inside hun- 
dreds of trays of exquisitely gleaming jewels 
greeted their eyes. 

"Now don't grab everything," the professor 
warned. "There's too much to carry. Just take 
the trays which I point out and load them 
into the sacks." 

The two men worked quickly and efficiently 
under the professor's direction. Fifteen min- 
utes later, burdened by two sacks each, they 
hurried down the corridor, into the waiting 
elevator and down to the basement. 

Slim produced a flashlight and led the way. 
"Here's the exit to the alley." he whispered. 
He eased the door open and the three men 
stepped out into the night. They took off 
their masks and placed them in their coats. 
The professor had carefully warned them 
about the dangers of leaving anything behind 
which could be used to identify them. 

Slim gave a long, low whistle and was im- 
mediately answered with a brief flash of light 
from the far end of the alley. A motor was 
heard starting and then an ambulance slowly 
drew up alongside them, 

"Everything okay?" the driver whispered. 
"Yeah. Mike, we're all set," said' Slim, The 
three men climbed into the "back of the vehicle 
and it took off down the street at high speed. 
Inside, the professor grinned happily. "Gen- 
tlemen," he said, "we are as good as rich men. 
It is now nine fifteen. At ten after ten we 
shall be at my country establishment where 
we will dismember this ambulance with acety- 
lene torches. We will meet my private sea- 
plane at the river early tomorrow morning 
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and be off to Mexico. The police will be com- 
pletely baffled. Not only did we leave no clues 
at the scene, of the crime, but we also will 
have disappeared into thin air, It is certainly 
the perfect crime!" 

Suddenly Slim looked around. "What's 
that?" he asked with a worried expression. 

They all listened. "Sirens," the professor 
said, "but they're too loud to be police sirens. 
Mike, turn on the radio." 

Mike switched on the radio. "This is your 
Civil Defense radio network," the loudspeaker 
boomed. "We are conducting a practice drill. 
There is no danger. Please cooperate with 
your Civil Defense agencies." 

The ambulance careened around a corner 
and suddenly came face to face with a crowd 
of helmeted men, wearing armbands and car- 
rying flashlights. 

"Mike," the professor ordered, "if they stop 
you tell them you have an injured patient in 
the back." 

The leader of the Civil Defense group hailed 
the ambulance. "That was fast," he yelled, 
"In the last drill it took them half an hour 
to get an ambulance to this part of city!" 

He walked over to Mike and leaned his arm 
on the window. "Hi, I'm Ed Donalds. I'm 
head of the Civil Defense Group in this neigh- 
borhood. Which hospital sent this wagon? 
I don't see any name on its side." 

MIKE appeared confused, He looked into 
the warden's face for a brief moment 
and thett slammed his foot on the accelerator. 
The ambulance shot down the street. As it 
rounded the corner a loud crashing sound was 
heard. Mike had rammed head on into the am- 
bulance which had really been sent to par- 
ticipate in the drill. The driver, who had 
stepped out to locate the wardens, came run- 
ning along at the sound of, the crash. 

Mike, Slim, Ace and the professor were 
sprawled unconscious. The driver looked at 
them quickly. "They're still alive," he said. 
"Better call the hospital for another ambu- 
lance, Neither of these is exactly in running 
condition," 

Suddenly the driver spied an open sack on 
' the professor's lap. The jewels spilled around 
the vehicle's floor gleamed brilliantly in the 
beam of his flashlight. 

"Better call the police, too,"'the driver add- 
ed slowly. "I think we've got more than an 
auto accident here!" 

THE END 



MARVEL FAMILY 




MARVEL FAMILY 




MARVEL 



FAMILY 




MARVEL FAMILY 




MARVEL FAMILY 




MARVEL 



FAMILY 




MARVEL FAMILY 




MARVIt FAMILY 



WEATHER 



COOL TOPAY- 
HDT 



The Gazabo Gazette 



PRICE 



■JCa 
6tT 



VOL. NO i 



HEADLINE HARRY 



"THE BUSY PAY/ " 




MARVEL FAMILY 




MARVEL FAMILy 




MARVEL FAMILy 





fawcstt's 

finest 

comics 



K MOTION 

" PICTURE 1 
_ COMICS " 

_ FAWOt I 
ROCKV J MOVIE 

LANE ^JPt COMIC 
BOS 

STEELE^ CA pTAIN 
_ MARVEL JR 



SOLPIER 
COMICS 



MARVEL 
FAMILY, 



SIX-SUN 
HEROES 



: 'Monte 
Hale 

. FUNNV 
A mMAL5 



10<r ON SALE AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 10* 



